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ft                              There I have lived the better part of my life, my father's

If ;                             name was Eomance, and that of my mother was Dream.

|J                              I have no photograph of their abode, which is just under

|                              the quicken-arch immediately west of the sunset-rainbow.

You will easily find it.   Nor can I send you a photograph
of myself.   My last fell among the dew-wet heather, and
is now doubtless lining the cells of the wild bees.
All this authentic information I gladly send you !

Sincerely yours,

MACLEOD.

Early in 1897 Mr. Teats wrote from Paris to F. M.
concerning aims and ideals he was endeavouring to shape
into expression for the re- vivifying of Celtic Ireland,.
and out of which has evolved the Irish National Theatre :

MY DEAE Miss MACLEOD,

I owe you a letter for a long time, and can only promise
to amend and be more prompt in future. I have had a
busy autumn, always trying to make myself do more work
than my disposition will permit, and at such times I am
the worst of correspondents. I have just finished a cer-
tain speech in The Shadowy Waters, my new poem, and
have gone to The Cafe du Musee de Cluny to smoke and
read the Irish news in the Times. I should say I wrote
about your book of poems as you will have seen in the
Bookman. I have just now a plan I want to ask you
about? Our Irish Literary and Political literary organi-
sations are pretty complete (I am trying to start a Young
Ireland Society, among the Irish here in Paris at the
moment) and I think it would be very possible to get up
Celtic plays through these Societies. They would be far
more effective than lectures and might do more than
anything else we can do to make the Irish Scotch and
other Celts recognise their solidarity. My own plays are
too elaborate, I think, for a start, and have also the disad-
vantage that I cannot urge my own work in committee.
If we have one or two short direct prose plays, of (say)
a mythological and folklore kind, by you and by some
writer (I may be able to move O'Grady, I have alreadyng and
